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This collection of Pictures and Sketches, now completed, oumprises a wide selection of the best and 
brightest of those which have appeared in PUNOH since its commencement. LEECH, KEENE, DOYLE, 
TENNIEL, DU MAURIER, SAMBOURNE, REED, PARTRIDGE, PHIL MAY, and many others are all 
represented, and the complete collection, as here given, may be accepted as supplying in an agreeable 
and attractive form the best efforts of modern humorous artists in depicting the amusing aspects of 
the many-sided life of the British people throughout the last half century. he gy ey A Fe 
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Village Boy (after interviewing Etcher at work). “’E szs ‘e's 


A-ITCHIN', BUT IT LOOKS TO ME MORE AS IF ’E WOR A-SCRATCHIN' |” 








ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


Srray Nores on Women. 


ScHopeNnHaver has, if I remember rightly, some very deprecia- 
tory remarks on women in general. His light and cheerful 
works do not form part of my travelling library, and I am there- 
fore unable to quote from them word for word, which I should 
naturally do merely in order to controvert his shocking views. 
So far as my recollection serves me, however, he denies to 
woman beauty of face, grace of form, and intellect, and sends 
her out into the world stripped of every vestige of the admirable 

ualities with which the adoration of man has invested her 
during all the years that have passed since Eve startled the 
awaking Apam into the first mariage de convenance of which 
any record has come down to us. 


I NEED not imitate the pessimist German by spreading any 
accusations I may make over so wide a field. Something ma 
be conceded to women. They prepare shooting lunches wi 
admirable care, and a lavish expenditure of jam—an excellent 
thing in woman and one an appreciated by the wearied 
bringer down of grouse. They can pour out tea at breakfast, 
and towards the end of a week’s visit, may be counted upon to 
remember that you take or do not take sugar. They can leave 
cards on friends who have left cards on you; they can easily 


spend an hour on dressing or adorning themselves, a feat of | 


which few men in these degenerate days are capable. They can 
organise picnics, and actually take pleasure in them when wasps 
are not too numerous. They can, as young girls, manufacture 
a secret out of nothing, and then talk it over with other girls 
in corners to an accompaniment of mysterious gigglings, and to 
They can run long hat- 
pins, apparently, through the very middle of their heads, with- 
out doing themselves the least harm, and they can coax a five- 
pound note, or a bicycle, or a pho ic camera out of an 
indulgent parent in less time than it takes a son to obtain ten 





shillings. All this and many other things they can do—but 
they cannot steer a pleasure-boat on the Thames 


Anp here I shall be met with indignant denials from various 
quarters. One objector will cite to me the case of Mr.icent 
who steered her brother to victory at the Gorehead Regatta. I 
remember her well. Her sleeves were tucked up above her 
elbows, she wore a lovely pink sash, and as her panting brother 
churned the silvery current into foam with his sculls she bobbed 
a ay and ———- in S Saunas traditionally anes 
with coxswains, an ret ye r encouragement to r 
brother, and then her defiance at Anoz.a, who, in a rival boat, 
was steering her cousin over two sides of innumerable triangles. 
Yes, Miiuicent was undoubtedly a success—but then MiLiicent 
isan exception. Then there was Neu, a sylph-like figure, with 
a straw hat perched jauntily on the top of her fair locks, and 
the prettiest pair of little brown-leather shoes on her shapely feet. 
I can see them still, aye, and in imagination hold them as I 

them one after another carefully on the back-bone of the 
t, and help their owner into her seat. Netum steered a 
racing-boat, she ran into no banks, and when the occasion re- 
qui she shouted “Look ahead” with a vigour that cleared 
our course as if by magic. Netim was a triumph, but she, too, 
isan exception. I speak not of Mruuicent or Nexium, but of the 
average woman who goes on water parties. The average woman 
cannot steer. 

Oxszrvs her as she gets into the boat. Her attendant swains 
are in their places at stroke and bow; another girl has been 
wedged into the bows. The steerer instals herself, and thus 
addresses her crew as they push off : — 

“Now, on which side ought I to sit? I think I could see 
better on the right side. There, will that do? Oh, but if I sit 
in the middle I can’t see anything. Ought I to pull both strings 
very hard like this? Why, they won’t move at all. But if I 
—— left string we go to the left, and I’m sure that ‘s wrong, 

use I’ve always ae that you ought to pull the other 
string. Well, never mind; we're getting along very nicely, 
and catching up the other boat. Oh, oh, there’s a boat coming 
the other way—which side ought we to go? They’re rowing 
right into us. Oh, do stop. . . . There, I knew the silly man 
would run into us. He needn’t have looked so angry shout 
getting a ridiculous little bit of wood broken off his oar. Why 
didn’t he look round and watch where he was going? I do love 
this rocking about, don’t you, Mr. Harrison? Do try and 
keep close to the steam-launch. What? It makes rowing so 
uncomfortable? Well, you men are funny. . . . I don’t think 
it was my fault we ran into the bank, for I was pulling the left 
ing as hard as I could. That was the reason, was it? Of 
course, I forgot. Now let me see; what ought you to do when 
you come to a lock? I know you do something with boat-hooks 
or whistles. Aric, can you whistle? No? I dare “Z, it 
doesn’t matter; the man will have to open all the same. hy 
did that woman glare at me so? She needn’t think it makes her 
look y, because it doesn’t. Oh, do take care, please do. Why 
is all that water pouring into the lock? There, I knew we 
should get eru:ied. They oughtn’t to be in such a hurry. Be- 
sides, it wound be much simpler to open both sets of gates at 
each end together, and then we could slip through without all 
this fuss and bother. No, thank you, Mr. Harrison, I’m not 
a bit tired. I could go on steering all day in this delightful 
weather. Now, why did we stick in the bank that time? Why, 
I’ve dropped the string. Well, I suppose one can’t always do 
things perfectly.” 








Said Khalid’s Lament. 
{Admiral Rawson bombarded Zanzibar at 9 a.m., August 27.) 


What was the use of cannon? what was the use of words? 
We could not come to terms, 

For Rawson was one of the early birds 
And I was one of the worms. 


‘‘My Engagemen .” 


Dear Mr. Poncu,—This discussion hits me in a vital and 
financial matter. I have been engaged all my life in fighting 
the enemy known as “The Writter. But still he swoops. Why 
not make it legal to shoot him on the wing? He too often 
swoops to conquer, in the opinion of, yours faithfully, 

The Refuge, N.W. Ourver Ooriack. 





VoL, 


cxXiI. 
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TRYING IT ON. 
S-lt-n of T-rk-y. “1 woxpDER IF THEY WILL LEND ME ANYTHING ON THIS LITTLE Lot? 


Diplomatic circles fully recognise the powerful influence which financial considerations have had in bringing his Majesty the SvuLtTaw to adopt towards 
‘ the Cretans a conciliatory policy.— Daily Paper. | 
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Trainer. ‘‘NOW THEN, LOOK SHARP, AND GET MOUNTED.” 
Crack Light-weight. ‘‘ ALL rniaut, Guv'’NoR. 


I'M JUST WAITIN’ FOR MY 


VALET TO COME AND HELP ME OFF WITH MY OveERcOAT!” 











IMPRESSIONS ON TOUR. 
(‘Resulting from the Mania for Bold Advertisement.) 


Abergavenny. That fields are incomplete without a placard 
of “ Midnight Soap.” 

Bushey. That trees cannot get on without a notice of “ Some- 
body’s Paste.” 
_ Caterham. That hills are made for an announcement concern- 
ing “Sauce.” 

Dover. That the sea cannot be noticed without an affiche anent 
“Patent Glue.” 

Ealing. That the suburbs 
Biscuit ” show bills. 

Farnborough. That a military camp must have a poster of 
the newest city paper, The Financial Farthing. 

Gravesend. That travellers en route for India must see “ Mr. 
Thingamy’s Travelling Tragedians from London.” 

Halifaz. That people waiting for a train have time to master 
the details of the latest thing in “Disaster Insurance Com- 


exist for the display of “Cat 


| panies.” 


Inverness. That Bonnie Scotland is the very place to learn 
the easiest and cheapest mode of “Housing Furniture in East 
Kensington.” 

Jarrow. That all who alight here will be interested in the 
fact that “Chose’s Starch is the best and cheapest.” 

Knebworth. That five minutes can be usefully employed in 


| reading the “contents bill” of the North African Shareholder. 





Ladywell. That millions will hail with delight the assertion 
that nothing can compare with “Blowtrumpet’s Influenza 
Lozenges.” 

Manchester. That there are at least thirty firms supplying 
“the premier bicycle of the century.” 

Norwich. That the enumeration of the qualities of “this 
season’s tea,” supplied by Messrs. So-and-so 
ing than the charms of the oldest of cathedrals. 


, 18 more entertain- 


Oban. That yachts are not in it with “Jams at 3d. a pound.” 

Perth. That all who live must learn to dye with the aid of 
advertisements. 

Queensborough. That “ De la Snobb’s Braces” are of paramount 
importance. 

Rochester. That “The Pungent Pickle is necessary to every 
household.” 

Scarborough. That life would be a burden without “The 
Patent Potato Peeler.” 

Uckfield. That existence is useless unless brightened by “ The 
New Shaving by Electricity.” 

Wye. That every want has an appropriate wherefore. 

Yeovil. That the memory is not to be blessed of the man who 
first introduced hoardings, with their accompanying adornments 





THE COXSWAIN’S “CENTURY.” 

[One of the best-known heroes on the south-east coast, JakvisH ARNOLD, 
for twenty years coxswain of the Kingsdown lifeboat, who has played an 
active part in the saving of 100 lives from shipwreck on the Goodwin Sands, 
has just died. } 

So Charon’s death-boat o’er Death’s stream at last 
Ferries the life-boat coxswain! Well, the past 

To brave old JanvisH ARNOLD must supply 

An obolus e’en Charon can’t deny. 

The saviour of a “century” of lives, 

When at Death’s passage he at last arrives, 

Should find the transit easier by far 

Than he who slays his hundreds in red war. 

Better with Kingsdown’s coxswain take death’s chance, 
Than with some heroes of the sword and lance! 


THOSE WHO ARE NEVER OUT OF Sprnits.—Licensed victuallers. 


Tae Rear Reap Dean.—A lady journalist. 
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JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 
(By Banoo Hurry Bunosno Japsensez, B.A.) 
No. XXII. 
Mr. Jabberjee places himself in the hands of a solicitor—with certain 
reservations. 


I concLupep my foregoing instalment, narrating my service of 
a writ for breaching a promise of marriage, with a spirited out- 
burst of insouciance and devilmaycarefulness. 


— 
ps 





f 
‘ = 
** Would be greatly improved by the simple addition of some knee-cape.”’ 
But such courage of a Dutch evaporated deplorably on closer 
perusal of the said writ, which contained the peremptory man- 
date that I was to enter my appearance within the incredibly 
short notice of eight days, or the judgment would be given in 
my absence ! 
Now it was totally out of the question that I was to prepare 
a long complicated defence, and have the requisite witnesses, 
and also perfect myself in the customs and etiquettes of Common 
Law Procedure, all in such a ridiculously brief period; and yet, 
if I remained perdu with a hidden healt: I could not hope for 
even the minimum of justice, since, heigh-ho! les absents ont 
toujours tort. So that I shed blistering and scalding tears like 





a spanked child, to find myself confronting such a devil of a 
deep sea, and my day was dismal and my night a nonentity, 
until, by a great piece of potluck, on going up next morning 
to the library of my Inn, | espied my young friend Howazp in 
the compound, busily employed in a lawn tennis game. 

Having ially poured the cat from my bag already into 
his sym tic and receptive bosom, I decided to confide to 
him my hard case in its entirety, and so made him a secret sign 
that 1 desired some private confabulations at his earliest con- 
veniency, which he observing, after the termination of the 
match, came towards the remote bench whereon I was foriornly 

and sat down kindly by my side. 

i yous, Sasanres eae | em to miaiien here, Sad enfy 
just missed succeeding in passing Exam owing to 
inveterate i DS peer admit 5 hed pend we 
temperament ; but from the coolness o cheek, com 
man-of-the-worldliness, is a most judicious and tip-top — 
to friends in tight places. 

E. crede, for, when he had heard the latest particulars of 
my shocking imbroglio, he promptly gave me the excellent ad- 
vice that I was to consult a solicitor; y recommending a 
Mr. Srpnzy Smartiz, who was a former schoolmate of his own, 
and a good Goes Se and who (he thought) was not so 
overburdened as yet by legal business that he could not find 
time for working the oracle on my behalf. 

“ And look here, Jas,” he added (he has sometimes the extreme 
condescension to address me as an abbreviation), “1’ll trot you 
up to him at once—and I say, A 1 idea! tell him you mean to be 
your own counsel, and do all the speechifying yourself. Native 

rince, in brand-new wig and gown, dealing bimself single- 
ae | from wiles of artful adventurees—why, you ’ll knock the 
jury as if with old boots!” 

“ Alack,” said I, sorrowfully; “though I am quite competent 
to become the stump orator at shortest notice, I do not see how 
I can enter my first appearance until I have carefully instructed 
Misters Ram and JaLpaNysuHoy in the evidence they are to give 
and leave untold, &c., and a week is too scanty and fugitive a 
period for such preparations!” 

“ Nonsense and stuff!” he replies, “ you will have a lot more 
than that, since the week only applies to entering an appearance 
—which is a mere farcical pry 4 that old Sip can perform in 
your place on his head.” At which I was greatly relieved. 

But on arrival at Mr. Smarruz’s office in Chancery Lane, we 
were ap a 9 to be informed, by a small, juvenile clerk, that 
he was absent at Wimbledon on urgent professional affairs, and 
his return was the unknown quantity. peeeey after waiting 
till close upon the hour of tiffin, he unexpectedly turned up in 
a suit of knickerbockers, carrying a long, narrow bag full of 
metal-headed rods, and although rather adolescent than senile 
in physical : I was vastly impressed by the offhanded 
cocksurety of his manner. 

My friend Howaxp introduced me, and exhibited my doleful 
predicament in the shell of a nut, whereupon Mr. Smartie 
jauntily pronounced it to be the common garden breach of 

romise, but that we had better all repair to the First Avenue 
Frotel and lunch, and talk the affair over afterwards. 

Which we did in the ae after lunch, with coffee, 
liqueurs, and cigars, &c., for which I had to pay, as a Tommy 
Dod, and the odd man out of pocket. 

Mr. Smarts, after listening attentively to my narrative, 
said that I certainly seemed to him to have let myself into the 
deuced cavity of a hole by so publicly proclaiming my engage- 
ment, but that my status as an oriental foreigner, bow | the fact 

asserted—viz., that my promise was extorted from me by 
compulsion and sheer physical funkiness—might pu!l me through, 
unless the plaintiff were of superlative loveliness (which, fortu- 
nately, is by no means the case). 

He added, that we had better engage Wirnerineron, Q.C., as 
he was notoriously the crossest examiner at the Common Bar. 

But to this I opposed the sine qué non that I am to have the 
sole control of my case in court, and reap the undivided kudos, 
assuring him that I should be able to cross-examine all witnesses 
until they could not stand on one leg. From some private 
motives of his own, he sought to overcome my determination, 
hinting that, as my calling and election to the Bar were not yet 
an ancient history, I might not possess sufficient experience ; 
and moreover that, by appearing in barristerial garbage, I should 
infallibly terial, the indulgence chows by a —- — inary 
litigants; to whic pointing out t was a 
typical Indian in the matter of legal sublety and ready-made 
wit, and that, if not capable of conducting my own case, how 
then, could I be fit to undertake a epenieke for any 
parties? finally, that it is proverbially unnecessary to keep a 
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yourself. 

Whereupon, silenced by my a fortiori and reductio ad ab- 
surdum, he gave way, saying that it was my own affair, and, 
anyhow, there would be plenty of time to consider such a matter 
since the plaintiff might not choose to do anything further till 
after the Long Vacation, and we could easily postpone the hear- 
ing of the action until the Midsummer of next year. 

i however, earnestly protested that I did not wish so pro- 
crastinated a delay, as I desired to make my forensic début at 


the earliest possible moment, and him to leave no stone 
unturned to get the job finished Oy ovember at least, t- 
ing that if we co ascertain name and address the 


judge who was to try the case, I might call upon him, and, in a 
private and confidential interview, ascertain the extent of his 
disposition in my favour, and the length of his foot. 

o which Mr. Smarties replied that he could not recommend 
any such tactics, as I should certainly ascertain the dimensions 
of the judicial foot in a literal and painful manner. 

Now I must conclude with a livelier piece of intelligence: I 
am now in receipt of the wished-for invitation to visit the Aut- 
BUTT-INNETT family at the elegant mansion (or—to speak 
Scottishly—“ manse”) they have hired for a few weeks in the 
savage and romantic mountains of , N.B. 

Mrs. A. I. wrote that there is no shooting attached to the 
manse, but several aristocratic friends of theirs own moors in 
the vicinity, and will inevitably invite them and their visitors to 
sport with them, so that, as believed I was the keen sporte- 
man, I had better bring my gun. 

Alack! I am not the happy possessor of any lethal weapon, 
but, having since this invitation practised diligently upon tin 
moving beasts, bottles, and eggs rendered incredibly lively by 
a jet of steam, I am at last an aw fait with a crackshot, and no 
end of a Nimrod. 

I do not think I shall purchase a gun, for there is a young 
English acquaintance of mine who is Devil’s Own Volunteer, 
and who will no doubt have the good nature to lend me his rifle 
for a week or two. 

As to costume, my tailor assures me that it is totally un- 
necessary to assume the national raiment of a Scotch, unless I 
am prepared to stalk after a stag. But why should I be deterred 
by any — from pursuing so constitutionally timid a 
quadruped? I have therefore commissioned him to manufacture 
me a petticoat kilt, with a chequered tartan, and other acces- 
sories, for when we are going to Rome, it is the mark of polite- 
ness to dress in the Romish style. 

The Caledonian costume is indubitably Loney 9b but would, 
I venture humbly to think, be greatly improved by the simple 
addition of some knee-caps. 


EN ECOSSE. 
A Monsieur Punch. 


Dear Mister,—I come of to make a little voyage in Scotland. 
Ah, the beautiful country of Sir Soort, Sir Watzacs, and Sir 
Burns! I am gone to render visit to one of my english friends, 
a charming boy—un charmant gar d his wife, a lady very 
instructed and very spiritual, their childs. I adore them, 
the dear little english childs, who have the cheeks like some 
roses, and the hairs like some flax, as one says in your country, 
all buckled—touclés, how say you ? 

I go by the train of night—in french one says “ le sleeping” — 
to Edimbourg, and then to Calendar, where I attend to find a 
coach—in french one says “un mail” or “wun fowrinhand.” 
Nom d'une pipe, it is one of those ridicule carriages, called in 
french “wn breack,” and in english a char-a-banc—that which 
the english pronounce “ tcherribaingue”—which attends us at 
the going out of the station! Eh well, in voyage one must 
habituate himself to all! But a such carriage discovered— 
découverte—seems to me well unuseful in a country where he 
falls of rain without cease. 

Before to start I demand of all the world some renseignements 
on the scottish climate, and all the world responds me, “ All- 
days of the rain.” By consequence I procure myself some im- 
permeable vestments, one mackin coat, one mackintosch 
cape of Inverness, one mackintosch covering of voyage, one 
south-western hat, some umbrellas, some gaiters, and many 
pairs of boots very thick—not boots of town, but veritable 
“ shootings.” 

I arrive at Edimbourg by a morning of the most sads ; the sky 
grey, the earth wet, the air humid. Therefore I propose to my- 
self to search at Calendar a place at the interior, et voila— 
and see there—the breack has no interior! There is but that 











dog when you are equally proficient in the practice of barking | 








‘a 
INGRATITUDE. 
Brown. ‘‘Wuy porsy’t WALKER sToP TO SPEAK! THOUGHT HE 
KNEW you!” 
Smith. ‘‘Usep to; sur I INTRODUCED HIM TO THE GIRL HE 


MARRIED, NEITHER OF THEM RECOGNISES ME NOW!” 








which one calls a “boot,” and me, AvoustsT, can I to lie myself 
there at the middle of the baggages? Ahno! Thus I am forced 
to endorse—endosser—my impermeable vestments and to protect 
myself the head by my south-western hat. Then, holding firmly 
the most strong of my umbrellas, I say to the coacher, “ He goes 
to fall of the rain, is it not?” He makes a sign of head of not 
to comprehend. Ah, for sure, he is scottish ! indicate the sky 
and my umbrella, and I say “ Rain?” and then he comprehends. 
“Eh hwile,” he responds to me, “ah canna sé, mébi huile no hé 
meukl the dé.” I write this phonetically, for I comprehend 
not the scottish language. droll of conversation! Him 
comprehends not the english ; me I comprehend not the scottish. 
But I essay of new, “How many has he of it from here to 
the lake?” C'est inutile—it is unuseful. I say,“ Distance?” 
He comprehends. “Mébi oui taque toua hours,” says he; 
“ beutt yile no fache _—~— its 1, peve that yile os cutis 
reel aoua.” Quelle w anguage, even to write 
phonetically ! I comprehend one sole word, hours.” Some hours! 
Sapristi! I say, “Hours?” He says “Toua” all together, a 
monosyllable. Sans aucune doute ga veut dire “twelve ”— 
douze. Twelve hours on a breack in a such climate! Ah, no! 
C'est trop fort—it is too strong! “Hold,” I ery myself, “attend, 
I descend, I go not!” It is true that I see not how I can to 
descend, for | am entouré—how say you?—of voyagers. We 
are five on a bench, of the most narrows, and me I am at the 
middle, And the bench before us is also complete, and we 
touch him of the knees. And my neighbours carry on the knees 
all sorts of packets, umbrellas, canes, sacks of voyage, &. I! 
nya moyen—he has not there mean. And the coacher says 
me “Na, na, monne, yile no ghitt down, yile djest baid ouar 
yer sittinn.” Then he mounts to his place, and we part immedi- 
ately. Il va tomber de la pluie! Dowze heures! Mon Dieu, 
quel voyage ! Agree, &., AvcusTs. 


At Scarborough. 
’Arriet (pointing to postillions of pony-chaises). Why do all 








them boys wear them jackets ? 


’Arry. There’s a stoopid question! Why, they ’re all jockeys 
a-training for the Ledger, of course. 
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““ SAVOIR-VIVRE.”’ 


, who is escorting his Sister toa Party). ‘‘Now MIND YoU KEEP AN EYE ON MINNIE.” 
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(leorge Ou —ER--WELL—You KNOW, MoTHER, IT DOESN’T DO FoR A FELLOW TO BE ALWAYS WATCHING HIS Sister OTHER 
CHAPS DON'T LIKE IT. you KNow!” 
' mn Te , , | France, and the rest looking in, wondering if I was going to 
Ll HUNG CHANG’S ONE JOKE. ; - see 


Tuere has been much written in the papers about two jokes | 
said to have been made by Li Hune Cuane during his visit to 
Newcastle One was translated, the other was not. Those who | 
heard both think the one left untranslated was by far the 
funnier. His Excellency, for his part, is reported to have ex- 
ceedingly enjoyed both, laughing till his pig-tail almost came off 
‘Two jokes? my dear Tony,” said his Excellency, when the 
M.P. saw him off at Southampton, bound for New York. 
‘There has been only one joke connected with my visit to your 
country, but that has been a real good un. Several times it has 
occurred to me when I have been in public. I have had to say 


some a things, like those two remarks at New-| 
castle. Then Lo Fexe Luu, who has a large mouth, laughs, 
and say 


s, ‘His Excellency has made a joke.’ You people look all 
round for it, under the table, in corners of the room, up on the | 
ceiling, as if it were a fly, and I quietly enjoy my own laugh.” 

‘And what, Sir, if I may put the question without giving 
notice, is the joke?” 


“The joke, my dear Topsy, is that all you outer barbarians, 


| beginning at Berlin, going on to Paris, swarming round me in 


this country, insist that I have come here to give big orders for 
ironclads, for guns, for railways, even for sewing-machines. I 
saw your picture of me at Joun Butw’s counter, with Germany, 





| States, and they begin all over again with their big guns, their 


buy anything here. Ha! ha!—Who drew that? TEnnreL? 
How old is Tenntret.? How much a year does he get ?—Well, 
when I am taken to your foundries and workshops, and ship- 
building yards, with the expectation that I will forthwith buy 
everything up, I nearly kill myself with trying not to laugh in 
your face hat is why I sometimes go in a corner of a room 
and for a few minutes turn my back on the company. That is 
why Lo Fene Luu, who values his place and his head, whenever 
he sees me beginning to go off, translates something to you and 
says, ‘His Excellency jokes.’ 

“Good-bye, Tony. Excuse me running off, but I feel a fit 
of laughter coming on. Don’t forget to come and see us in 
China. You’re a nice dog. I’m so fond of you, I could eat 
you. Ha! ha! Must tell that to Lo Fene Lung. It’ll do for 
one of ‘His Excellency’s jokes’ when we get to the United 


TO0O WH ANY 


or naorryryay wut 


rru 


ironclads, their railways, and their sewing-machines.” 





At’ Grouselle Tower, N.B. 
Invalid (to early returning sportsman). What, back already! 


Good bag ? 
Sportsman. Yes! the head ae [+ 
and my uncle’s favourite setter. *m 





the MacWuuskey’s cap, 
going South to-night. 
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“MARIA WOOD.” 
(A Lament by a City Man.) 


| [The Morning states that the famous barge, Maria 
W ood, is now lying in a dreadful condition off Isle- 
worth. She is for sale.) 
| Arack! alas! and well a-day, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 
You once were young, and trim, and gay, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 
But now bereft of paint and gold, 
Unkempt, forsaken, lovelorn, old, 
You bear a placard, “To be sold” 
For fire-wood, Maria Wood? 





You’ve had your time, ’mid civic pomp, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 
You’ve borne with many a river romp, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 


I’ve danced the Lancers on your deck, 

I’ve wasted on you many 4 cheque, 

And now must you become a wreck, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood? 


The Vietory on Portsmouth tide, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 

Is still of ocean queens the pride, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 

And can your claim less doubtful be 

On us, who never sailed the sea, 

But loved your horse-drawn majesty, 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood? 


Shame! that this sight should e’er be seen, 
Maria Maria Wood! 
Shame! that the world can be so mean, 
4 Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 
Up, up, ye cits, dispel this dream! 
Restore the splendours that beseem 
The whilom mistress of the stream 
Maria Wood! Maria Wood! 








PicrurEsqvz ADVERTISEMENT.—The ele- 

| gant auctioneering art of fanciful-descrip- 
tive - advertisement - composition has not 
yet departed from among us. The genius 
of Joun Rosine still inspires the com- 
pounders of these attractive mixtures. In 
the Globe, and probably in many other 
favoured papers, there recently anges, 
and no doubt frequently appears, a delight- 
ful sample of this style in a small delicately- 
print paragraph, which you do not dis- 
cover to be an “ Advt.” until you come to 


within three lines of its last word, com- 


—- Pe amateurs of elegant and 
0 


worldly holidays,”—where, at once, the eye 
mah — of the Le: a 
y the sim adjective y. ou 
expect, after this, a sermon, a good y 
ecture, or at least some highly moral 
advice. Not a bit of it. The pa ph 
only announces the fact that Ostend is ia 
Splendid watering-place within three hours 


ey boat of Dover. Then it gives a kind of 

onte Cristo account of the Kursaal, of 

the saloons, of the society, and it finishes 
is magnificent climax 


with this 

guages are spoken as in Babel and Monte 
Carlo. Attractions are also identical.” 
Now we know what went on in Babel. 


a breaking of the bank, and consequent 
dispersion of the gamblers using all sorts 
of Antiquarian research wi 


owe a great debt to the compilers of this 
paragraph from which we have quoted, 
and which is, after all, only an advertise- 
ment for a certain Tea-grower in Ceylon. 








THE DOOM OF DULWICH. 
(By an old Dulwich Boy in Doleful Dwmps.) 
Axas for the famous old inns! 


Ah! pi ss is all very well, 
But one of its shockingest sins 
Is ringing antiquity’s knell. 


ringing 
The “Crown” and the “ Half Moon” are 


gone, 

And now they the “ Greyhound ” attack. 
Ah me, for old frolic and 

In the days that will never come back! 
Old Dulwich is now merely dull, 

Wit shines with a feebler and slacker 


ray. 
The “Greyhound” of memories is full 
Of the brave days of Dickens and 
THACKERAY. 
Now the fine old-world flavour is fled, 
Old landmarks are gone and I’m baffled ; 
New bricks are wherever I a 
My feet stray in a forest of—scaffold. 
The Dulwich I used to adore 
Is now grown almost out of knowledge. 
The fields I once roved are no more, 
Next, no doubt, they will pull down the 
liege ! 
Fine gentlemen now could not meet 
To settle disputes—by a duel. 
They might as well try Regent’s Street 
To give one another their gruel. 
A nice little party, for bowls, 
Used to meet at that white-painted 


B = - Builders, the ghoul 

ut now Jerry Builders, the ghouls, 

Have robbed us of bowls, quoits, and 

cricket. 

I used here with a rusty old gun 
To pop round those ws—for 

sparrows ; 

‘I used there with a well-beloved One 
To shoot at a target with arrows. 

But archery ’s now obsolete, 
A stroll in dear Dulwich now sickens ; 

A Dickens no more may I 
= Dulwich has 

ickens ! 


CALVES AND CASH. 


Friend of the Family. And your eldest 
boy, how is he getting on at school ? 

Materfamilias. Well, he just. manages 
to keep clear of being superannuated, 
which is very yore sg) 

F. of the F. (drily). Very. Not good 
at Greek, eh ? 

M. Oh, he doesn’t learn Greek. He’s 
‘on the Modern Side, you know. He only 
‘blew himself up once last term—in the 
laboratory. And he’s made half of a 


meet, 
gone to the 











working model of a » in his 
engi ing set, he us. 
. of the F. And his health ? 
M. Capital! He keeps himself always 
in training, you know—we allow him an 
extra for breakfast every day— 


:— All lan-| thighs 


The tour de force at Babel must have been | of 


will | why should he not be a 





end he has the biggest calves and thighs 
of any boy of his age in the school. 

F. of the F. (dowbtfully). Calves and 
; but will that sort of thing be 


much a to him in his future profession 
—the Law, I think you said? 
M. (calmly). We have given up all idea 


the Law for him. 
F. of the F. Indeed! Perhaps he has 
a good head for mathematics, and if so, 
wrangler ? 
M. He can’t understand the first book 
of Euclid. But so long as he can add up 
pounds, shillings, and pence, and plenty 
of them, that is all that will be required 
of him in the profession which we have 
a po a 
. of t - (getting interested). Then 
what is to be his pat Te life P 
M. Ns the vies racing path, of 
course | e can follow the | of his 





“One well-known 


Listen to this: 
wheeler hag earned £2,000 in prizes alone 


sister. 


during the past seven months, apart from 
the heavy retainer which he receives from 
the tyre and cycle manufacturers whose 
properties he uses. A leading professional 
c chit has an income of from £1,500 te 
£2,000 a year.” Where is the Law com- 
pared with that? 

F. of the F. Nowhere, of course. But 
—er—would you call it exactly a liberal 
om (earl Oh, I believe the track 

. y). ieve t 
an ty rs are tiberal enough—pay about 
£70 to you if you win, and 
Our boy says he “would much rather be 
a wheel-driver than a quill-driver.” So 
we’re going to let him. 

F. of the ing to old- 

ell you 


F. (¢ 
ashioned judices). 
or an Bae teri avoid spills, that’s 


[Wonders, all the way home, if his 
own son (at the r) will ever 
make as much in a year as a crack 
cyclist earns from one exhibition. 





An Eastern Question Answered. 


Wuart is the distinction between the In- 
nts and the Turks? 

former are the “Cretans,” and the 

latter the “ Dis-crete ’uns” (in yielding te 

the persuasion of the Powers). On the 
same subject, and providing 
answer to the same question, a 

a, Ps te ere Gunns 
et les derniers sont des erétins.” 


Tue Portal or Tae Brain.—Gateshead. 
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SELF-EXPLANATORY. 








THE CRY OF THE CRICKETER. 
(In a Pluvial Autumn.) 


Ran, rain, go away, 
| Come again before next May! 

The driving shower and chilling raw gust 
Are most inopportune in August. 

Rain has a chance to reign, remember, 
rill early summer from September. 

Why come and spoil cricket's last pages, 
Our wickets—and our averages ? 


| 


Quire tHe Rient Taine To po, mY 
Boy!”—The Prince of Monaco, last week, 
announced that he had “discovered a 
bank” south of the Azores Archipelago. 
Of course he at once sent it off to Monte 
Carlo, where it will be uncommonly useful 
—until it is broken. 
~ ee 
| Someramne Mitrrary.—The officers of 

the Blankshire Cavalry possess, individu- 
ally and collectively, more money than 
| those of any other regiment in her Ma- 
jesty’s service. If this be so—we name no 


names—these gallant heroes ought to be | 


| known as “The Tin Soldiers.” 


SUGGESTION FOR CHANGING THE TITLE 
or aA Ristne Seasipe Resort. — For 
persons whom Providence has blessed with 
affluence and corpulence, Birchington, on 
= coast of Kent, has one ——- over 

roadstairs, in possessing a Bungalow 
Hotel, on whose wall is advertised, “No 
Stairs.” Now, as “ Birchington-on-Sea” 
is quite distinct from Birchington-on- 
t’other-side-of-the-Line (L. C. & D.), and 
as it does not, as yet, find its name 
recorded in any map, why should not this 

lace, when there exists such a paradise 

or the portly as the above-mentioned 
hotel, assume the title of “ Nostairs,” 
| which it could easily do without affecting 
|the popularity of ancient and highly- 
| respectable Broadstairs? If there be a 
| town council of Birchington, and if it be 
» “weighty body,” surely a place of No- 
stairs would be an important considera- 
| tion in the eyes of such a Birchington Cor- 
| wrees N.B.—Never miss the annual 

oddydendron Show at _ Birchington. 
Boys admitted en bloc. 

An Era THat some Otp Stacers YEARN 
TO sEE.—Fin de cycle! 





SPORTIVE SONGS. 


A Sportsman in the Highlands"remembers a las! 
year’s incident of the Lak. of Como. 
Do you forget the peerless night 
We spent by fair Bellagio’s strand? 
E’en now I feel the pure delight 
Of holding tight your little hand, 
Of ing all your answers made 
In accents too divine to last, 
Of knowing you were half afraid 
To tell why twas your heart beat fast! 


Ah, me! the scene comes back anew :— 
starry splendour of the sky, 
[he ripple of the water blue— 
Yes, blue it was—the moon was high, 
And silvered every tiny wave 
With greater sheen it was worth, 
While lambent fire the oar would lave, 
As Heaven bent down to kiss our Earth. 


Jur boat, like some enchanted bark, 
When where and how it pleased to stray. 

some call the midnight moments dark, 
They shone for us that ene. 

3o on the lake’s broad bosom rocked, 
Reluctantly we steered for shore— 
rour grandmamma was rightly shocked, 
Your grandpapa was something more. 


And so we parted, ne’er again 
That —— vigil to enjoy. 
Let dull rum croon her strain, 
She cannot make of gold alloy, 
She cannot definitely raze 
Yhe castles that we founded then! 
She cannot spoil the hymn of praise 
That may be sung by voiceless men! 


A while, and but a little while, 
And yet so long since that adieu. 
Am I so very versatile? 
Or is the changeful other—you? 
Be that as may. Herewith receive 
Some tokens of my Northern “nous,” 
[ send—my skill don’t disbelieve— 
A salmon, and three brace of grouse! 





“LANCERS FOR THE Capz.”—The Daily 
Telegraph, in its report of the departure 
of the Ninth Lancers from the docks, 
notes that among the distinguished per- 
sonages awaiting to receive them and see 
them off, were Major-General Luck and 
Sir Tuomas SurHER.anp of the “P. and 
O.” The gallant Ninth did not take Gene- 
ral Luck with them, though “Good luck 
go with you” was of course the universal 
a ag p oe Le teach ent not 
imply “Speci uck,” tho at he is 
Good Lwox cela va sans dire. But maybe 
the Chairman of the “P. and 0.” wished 
that this paticular Luck should remain 
with him, and so he did. 





Awful Lapsus Lingue. 
(The Contributor is cashiered.) 


Mr. ConynonaM Greene to Pretoria goes. | 


His task of his wit will make trial. 
Great linguist is he, but we do not suppose 
He’ll be vor et Pretoria nihil! 








Lost, Misstnc, anp Wantep.—The cus- | 


tomary weekly harangue of the German 
Emperor. Reporters please note. 


A Cricketer wHose Fame mas THis SEa- 
SON BEEN GREATLY EN-Hants-ep.—Captain 
Wrnyarp. 

Appropriate NAME FOR CERTAIN CHEAP 
anp Nasty Wixes.—The Sink Ports. 
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HERE'S TO THE FEMALE OF FIFTY! 
(Sheridan's Toast adapted to the” Time. ) 

[ Mrs. Hardcastle, in She Stoops to Conquer, 
asks a London visitor ‘ What is to be the fashion- 
able age next Season!’ She learns that fifty is to 
be that haleyon period.’”’— Daily News.]} 

Modern Sir Harry Bumper sings :— 

A ric for the maiden of bashful fifteen, 
She ’s mawkish, and silly, and shifty. 
Here’s to Society’s genuine queen, 

Here’s to the Woman of Fifty | 

Chorus—Let the toast pass 
To the elderly lass, 
I’ll warrant she’ll prove an excuse for the 
glass ! 
Here’s to the matron whose humour we 
prize! 
we maiden of fifteen has none, 
ir 
She has only a pout, and a pair of doll’s 
eyes ; 

The fifty-year nymph is good fun, Sir! 

Chorus—Let the toast pass, 
To the cheery old lass! 
I warrant she 'll tell you a boy is an ass! 
Bother the maid with a bosom of snow, 

Rosy cheeks, and red lips like a cherry! 

She’s dull as a sermon, she’s not in the 


























now, 
And she’s shocked if you’re mellow or | 
merry. 
Chorus—Let the toast pass, 
To the jubilee lass! 
The Woman of Fifty alone is first class! 


The young’uns are awkward, and silly, 
and slim, 
A fifty-year girl’s in full feather. 
To Fair, Fat, and Fifty I fill to the brim, 
Fifty knocks out fifteen altogether! 
Chorus—Let the toast pass, 
Drink the Old Lass! 
I’ll warrant fifteen is not worthy a glass. 


The Bishop's Wife 
SMELLING Sats?” 
The Vicaress. ‘‘Ou 





THE BISHOP’S SERMON. 


(to the Vicaress, who is getting drowsy). ‘‘May I LEND you 


NO, THANKS! I WOULD MUCH RATHER GO TO SLEEP!” 








AT HOME AND ABROAD IN LESS THAN A JIFFEY. 
(By Our Travelling Impressionist. ) 


Earty to bed and early to rise. Breakfast at eight, in one’s 
own dear home (never dearer than when the rates are five 
and sixpence in the pound!), and then away to the Victoria 
terminus of the L. C. and D. R. At nine, sharp, starts the 
capital express for Dover, reaching the favourite Cinque-port 
shortly before eleven. From the comfortable carri to the 
luxurious boat, and the coast of France is reac as A.M. 
changes to p.m. Then, after a practical recognition of the 
culinary attractions of the admirable buffet of the Hotel Ter- 
minus, away to the market-place, and (with the assistance of a 
car) to the sea-shore. The plage is reached—Calais Plage! 

_And now you are in front of the sea. The sands are free from 
niggers, brass bands, and other irritating distractions. Ex- 
tending for about half a mile is a row of small apartments. 
Each apartment has folding doors, which can be closed and 
locked. And now I am particularly attracted by an apart- 
ment which has an awning in front of the entrance, decorated 
with two small tricolour flags. In my mind I .christen this 
war-like looking apartment “The Citadel.” In front of it are 
the regulation two little girls digging the customary hole. 

A gentleman of middle age—say about sixty—emerges from 
the Citadel, carrying in his hand a small Japanese kite. He 
looks towards the sea, and then prepares to fly the paper repre- 
sentation of the strange bird he clutches. He seizes his oppor- 
tunity and throws the kite in the air. The ascent is not a 
| Success. The strange bird plunges one way, then another, and 

finally descends. The gentleman of middle age seeks advice. 
| He addresses someone in the Citadel. His appeal is nded 

to by a French military officer in full uniform! The eral 

(he can searcely be less than a General) has his kepi, his tunic, 

his spurs, and his legion d’honneur! However, he shows that 

he is not on duty by wearing his tunic unbuttoned at the waist, 
and smoking. He is enjoying a long German pipe. The General 
gravely regards the wind, and offers a suggestion. The gentle- 
man of middle age (I take him to be the warrior’s brother) bows 





acquiescence and lengthens the tail of the kite. Ah, the good 


hour! The kite rises and rests steadily, supported by the breeze. 
Then the string is pegged into the sand, and the relatives supply 
themselves with long-handled spades and begin digging. 

But what is this? Why, a lady passing along has become 
entangled in the string of the kite. Thus disturbed, the 
strange bird (known better in Japan than in Europe) has 
suddenly descended. The lady offers to the General and his 
brother a thousand apologies. The amende is courteously but 
gravely accepted. The warrior brings himself sharply to “ atten- 
tion” as he gives a military salute. The kite rises once more, 
and the peg is restored to its sandy bed. Then there is a con- 
sultation—-a council of war—to decide how in future the peg 
shall be protected. The General hits upon an idea. He fetches 
from the Citadel a small French flag. He places the banner of 
his country next the peg. From that moment the kite is under 
the protection of the drapeau of la belle France! 

Having succoured the kite, the General and his brother 
return to their digging. Now comes a cessation of work to watch 
a veritable sportsman walking along the sands in search of prey. 
The veritable sportsman carries a real gun and a real game bag. 
The latter looks as if it had been bought at a toy-shop. On either 
side of the veritable sportsman march a boy and a priest. The 
boy no doubt will, when the important moment is reached, let 
off the gun. And if there is an accident the services of the 
chaplain will be accepted with gratitude. 

Those who have not apartments on the sea-shore have now 
noticed that the shadows are becoming longer. En route! 
Back by the car “in the service of the administration” to the 
market- From thence to the good steamer of the L. C. 
and D. R is but a few minutes’ walk. The Paris train arrives, 
the bell rings, and the excellent vessel backs out of the harbour. 
En route! e are at Dover! En route! We have reached 
Victoria. And then in less than a jiffey we are seated at dinner. 
And while we are oting in London the happy families of Calais 
Plage are no doubt locking up their day apartments before the 
sea and prepari May 
their night 


to occupy the neighbouring chdlets. 
reams be as pleasant as the day reality! 

















| 


THWARTED AMBITION. 
She. “You pip sTartTLe me! I THOVGHT You WERE DEAD!” 
| He (a trifle bitterly). “1 DECLARE YOU SEEM QUITE DISAPPOINTED 
| I'm wor in Arrica!” 
She (apologetically). ‘No; 1 pox’? MEAN THAT. Onty—I po so 


| the Duchess putting forth her hand, he raised it to his lips 
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WANT TO SEE A GuHost! 








THE PENDULUM OF WEALTH. 
(A Forecast.) 
Cuartrer I1,—*‘ Bxperto crede.” 


Tus Duchess was about to speak, when a ful knock 
sounded on the door, and in response to the Duke’s loud “ Come 
in,” an aged man in the threadbare uniform of a major-domo 
entered, and, bowing low, whispered in tremulous accents :— 

“Mr. MacLazarvus, your Grace, is here. He says, by ap- 


pointment.” 

“Quite right, Puantacenet,” said the Duke. “Show him in. 
Stay, turn on that other light.” 

“The pictures must go, then,” sighed the Duchess. “Can’t 
you ’ 

“They must, madam,” broke in the Duke, sternly. “Let us 
have no scene over the matter. Let this money-grabber see 
that a VANPERKEN can swallow misfortune as easily as a little 
neck clam.” 

The Duchess gave a little shiver, but managed to raise up a 
watery smile when Mr. MacLazarus was announced. He was 
a well-dressed gentleman of perhaps forty, slim and fair, with 
no trace of opulence in his appearance, except in the matter of 
his waistcoat buttons, each one of which was a single black 
pearl of great size. His manners were most finished, and on 


with infinite respect, but forbore to touch the delicate white 
skin. 

“Your Grace sees,” he observed, drawing a nickel Water-| 
bury watch from his pocket, “that I am, as usual, punctual.” 

“Just so,” said the Duke, without attempting to produce a 
timekeeper. “ What’s the news?” 

“There’s a considerable fall in stocks,” replied Mr. Mac- 
Lazarus. “It is, however, expected that Mexicans will re- 
cover and——” 





“Povh!” interrupted the Duke, rather rudely, “I wasn’t 
referring to your world, but to mine. How are we getting on?” 

Mr. MacLazarvus paused before replying to the ducal query. 
Then he said cautiously, with a com onate smile, “ Badly, | 
your Grace, very badly. The Earl of Poromac is going through | 
the Court, Lord Massacnvserts is selling his estates, Sir Rip 
vas Wrnxie has lost a fortune over the Duke of Niagara 
Stakes.” 








“ How dreadful!” cried the Duchess,..“ And is it -true that 
Lady Curcaco has eloped with Mr. Wernscantrzzt the brewer ?” 
“ Unfortunately, it is,” replied Mr. MacLazanus. “The news 
has caused a great sensation at Court. The Empress is furious, 
and the Princess of Tammany has removed Lady Syst Spioper 
ane Cuicaco’s sister—from the number of her Maids of 
onour.” 

“Poor girl!” said the Duchess; “she is not to blame.” 

““Nonsense!” snorted the Duke; “she’d have married 
Wetnscunitzex herself if she’d only had half a chance. But 
let ’s to business, MacLazarus, for 1 guess you’ve other fixings 
to look after.” 

“JT have, your Grace,” said the financier, suavely; “but at 
present I am at your commands. Let me see,” he led, re- 
ferring to a notebook, “ you desire to dispose of your collection 
of pictures, including the Whistler, the Marcus Stone, and 
two so-called Turners——” 

“How do you mean—the so-called Turners?” broke in the 
Duke, angrily. 

“T regret to say,” said Mr. MacLazarvs, calmly, “that the 
Turners, the Millais, the Leighton, the three Herkomers, the 
Dicksee, and four out of the five Leaders, are undoubtedly 
copies.” 

‘Copies! ” echoed the Duke, hotly. “Do you mean to tell 
me that I am proposing to sell you a parcel of shams? You'd 
scarcely have ventured to say as much to my grandfather, the 
first Duke, who lived in the good old days of smart shooting. 
[I suppose he was fooled when he laid out over a million on this 
»ollection ? ” 

“T regret to say he was,” answered Mr. MacLazarus, with 
the greatest possible sang froid. “But I beg your Grace to 
understand that I do not say all the pictures are forgeries.” 

“Forgeries!” shouted the peer, rising from his seat and 
breaking his pipe violently on the table. “Forgeries! How 
dare you use such a word to me?” : 

And he advanced, boiling with rage, towards the imper- 
turbable dealer. The affrighted Duchess flung herself upon her 

usband’s neck, crying, “O! JowatHan, JONATHAN, calm 


vourself ! 
(To be continued.) 








AT CODDLETON-ON-SEA. 


[The British Medical Journal warns parents against allowing their 
children to paddle in the ml 


Tue attention of parents cannot be too seriously drawn to 
»ther dangers of the sea-side. Take crabs, for instance, though 
we don’t advise the average parent to take a crab unless he is 
wed to them. A little boy that we know of was bitten by a 
rab on the sands, and the effect of the bite, possibly aided by 
» fall of twenty feet from the pier on to some rocks, produced 
‘rain fever! The only safe plan is, not to let children go near 
he sands. 

Bathing on a shingly beach is most dangerous. We have heard 
of instances where children have cut their feet on the sharp 
ebbles, which might have ended in blood poisoning and laming 
for life, had not the blood been in an exceptionally pure con- 
dition. Such cases should act as warnings. Never think of 
bething till all the shingle has been cleared away! 

Deciepaiion at the sea-side is also very deleterious. A lad 
of eight, who fell from a donkey, has been so mentally injured 
that he seems incapable of doing simple addition sums, though 
when at school he could do compound subtraction. It is true 
that his mother ascribes the circumstance to the fact that 
“Jounny never will do sums in holidays,” but we prefer to 
believe that a brain-lesion has occurred, which must be serious 
and may be permanent—always supposing that Jonnny has any 
brain to be lesed, which, considering his mother’s inaccessibility 
to medical advice, is doubtful. : 

It is hardly necessary to add that the prudent parent will 
rigorously discourage such dangerous weapons as spades, 
buckets, and toy boats. A spade skilfully used can amputate 
a toe, the mainmast of a boat may put out an eye, and a baby, 
after considerable practice might contrive to drown itself in its 
own bucket. Don’t let children have any good games, either. 
Games make them hot and feverish. Coddling, and coddle- 
liver oil, and plenty of both, may make your children somewhat 
fretful, and a little unbearable in small lodgings, but it will 
preserve them from some of the awful perils sketched above. ~ 








An op Sono (SLIGHTLY ALTERED) LIKELY TO BE POPULAR IN 
Evrors tas Avrumn.—“Have you seen the Czar, boys, have 
you seen the Czar?” 
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BSINTHE 
PERNOD FILS. | 


ASK FOR 


PERNOD FILS ABSINTHE. 








THE BEST BRAND.) ESTABLASHED 1805. 
At all Bara, Hotela, and Wine Merchants. 


Agents -A. SMYTH &@ CTE., 18, Gaeussée D’Antin, 
Paris. 





One button does it, | 


POCKET 
KODAK. 





A complete camera on a small scale, 
Weighs only 5} ounces. 
Size of Picture, 54 x 2 inches. 


Carries a spool of light-tight film for 
. exposures. 


Loaded and unloaded in daylight. 


Fitted with new automatic shutter; 
brilliant view finder. 


PRICB, 
Loaded with 12 Exposures of Film, 


£1 Is. 


EASTMAN 


Photographic Materials 
Co. Limited, 


115-117 Oxford St., Lond ° 
ss 7 Place r ford St. Lot adon, W. 
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This ¢ brand Old Whiske 
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is a blend of spe pootuss 
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“4 and 25, HART 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
Sold by all Laaprwe Muncmanrs rs throughout 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE To TAKE. 


TAMAR 


INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, 8.E. 
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Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
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Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 
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“THREE CASTLES” CIGARETTES. 


Manufactured from the Finest Selected Growths of Virzinis. 


Mild and Pragrant. 





THE . THREE CASTLES’ , TOBACCO, 


MILD AND FINE CUT Green Label 


MEDIUM STRENGTH AND COARSE CUT Yellow Label), strongly recommended fcr Pipe Smoking 
Both kinds are sold in 1-02. and 2-02. Square Packets, and $-b. Patent Air-Tight Tins. 
W.D. & H. O. WILLS, Limited, BRISTOL and LONDON. 
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feterers in the United 





Wines of Italy.” 


rr 
LONDON, E.C 

















ulires a little practice on the NEW 
OAD SKATE to enable anyone who 
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has never had on a4 pair of skates to attain pro 
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ficiency, and be able to skate on the roads at any 
speed up to 16 mile an hour 
CAN BE FEEN AND THIED AT THE 
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ROAD SKATE Co.'s show rooms, 
{ 271, Oxford Street, W. 
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“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) FI LT E R. 


‘The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.” —Barrisn Mepicat Jounna: 

“A veal preventative of water- 
borne disease.” —Lawcrr. 


Teo be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, 


t+) 47, Houwsorron, Lowper, E.C. oe 


“FOR THE BLOOD 1S THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-PARED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


ls warranted to cleanse the blood from all 





velious. It is the only real 
Gout and Rheumatic ee for it 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. — SEPTEMBER 5, 1896. 








NITCOstsE, 


OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
114 To 120, REGENT ST., & 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 


PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 89, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 
50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL. 


NOVELTIES FOR AUTUMN WEAR. 





GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 

Shooting and Golf Capes for eal Autumn Gowns from £5 5s., in original 
weather, £2 2s. OVERCOATS for all seasons| designs and materials quite unobtainable else- 
and climates always in stock. where. 

Suitings from £3 3s. for sporting and Riding Habits for the Park and Hunting. 
travelling wear. | Special makes for Colonial wear. 

Oveicoatings and Trouserings in the best ae s Cycling Skirt, £2 12s. 6d., the 

makes. The largest s« elec tion in London. atest an 1d most simple in use. 
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H vxite’ VICHY CELESTING si 


“yf gravares after Sold by all Chemists, Druggists, and Grocers throughout the Kingdom. 
~ PICTURES. | | Sole Importers: 


INGRAM & ROYLE, 62, FARRINGSON STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


Tht come asa boon and s blessing to men, 
mm ckwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pos.” 


THE FLYING J PEN. 
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A strong skin will stand strong soap 
with strong scents, but delicate skins 
require delicate soaps with delicate 
Perfumes. Why harden, wrinkle, and 
wither the face with the first soap 
offered in the shops? PREMIER 
“VINOLIA” SOAP agrees with the 
most delicate, sensitive, irritable skins, 
and is exquisitely perfumed with the 
choicest of scents. It has received the 
highest scientific award. 
Price 4d. a tablet. 
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